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THE HUMBLER RUINS

Poward Reims the feet of the pilgrims
turn and, for vears to come, will turn
Mankind  pa in  revereni progession
before the martyred eathedral, the great
maimed church, which, for all s wounds
perhaps a little because of itz wotnd:
stands ioday as stupendously heantiful, as
maenificent, a5 unconguerable  as the
Winged Victory of Samothrace

But he who has seen Reims and only
Reims has not looked npon the pathos of
the war. Let him go. vather, 1o some such
waleh tower as Hattonchatel o Montsec
and look down inlo tie villey, strewn w
litle roofless villages which e white in the

spring sunshive.
the bleached bones lefi alung the desert
rouie by some forgotten caravan.

Let him go down inte the vill
him seek out such a spot as Maw
and speak there for a while with te
white-haired womat who, atnid the ra
her home, is trying to begin wrain
points to a bit of and still blighted by the
battle that swepl over it, still riddied with
shell holes and tangled with wive,

“That land,” she
o we have vome b
pas gai. Monsicar”

No, it is not much fun, Madame.  Life
never is mach fun for “the people who zo

Siw

fo it. Maix e wlest

to bed tired and wake up without the stimu-

In all the complex
be found no
Wit

lation of lively hope.”
responsibility for the war can
fainy suggestion that any of the fauly
theirs. Yoo on them has fullen its heavies
burden.  For them the peace-that-is-fo-he
musg be made a lasiing one. If it be not—
why, God pity them.  And if, through the
shorlcomings of any statesman, it be not,
may God have merey on hiz soul,

5

DED BATTALION

THE SURROUN

No single episode of the A, s history
has s strenger hold on the heagination of
the folks bmek home than that of the he-
Jeagured battalion—the episaic of the sur-
rounded ravine in the Argonne Poresi. 1t
is once of the few stories that have already
taken on the characier of legend.

Now ihe unforiunsfe battalinn is sur-

rounded again—surronndel by o great mazs
of ina e delatl and misleading conme
ment. or example. the battalion com-
mander is—and  alwavs will be—fondly

known from Maine fo California as “Go-to-
Hell™ Whin cunder the delusion thar
he made that wing repiy o the German
call for surrender. when, as he has always
serupulously explained, he made no veply
whatever, ringing or otherwise,

Then, too, some not altogether dispis-
sionate observers, feeling that the e
has outgrown all reason. cannot res
tendency to helittle the aehievement,
say thal Colonel Whitilesey, once finding
himsel? surrounded, should have fouyr
way back fo the main body of divisi
troops hefore his own forces were oo spent
by bunger, wounds and eaposure,  Inosay
ing this, they overlook the fact that that
eourse would have
while there wax yet hope of saving them
80 Ame
on the ravine.

Other vrities find relicl in eontemplaiing
the obvious faet that the haralion would
never have been surrounded at all if the
division had functioned perfectly and math-
fmg gone wrong.  Naturslly. If nothing

- ‘had gone wrong, we should never have heard
of the Charge of the light Brigade nor
would there be any thrill for us now in the
cword “Gallipoli,”

1t was the staunch spirit displayed by the
men throughour that ghastly week which
filled with enthusiazim the foresi witnesses
who chanced o see them when, emaciated
and exhausted, they were carried out at
last.  Thar enthnstazm spread from the
forest to the ntlermest ends of Ameriea.
‘The home folks said: “Theze men have
done their country prouwd.”™  And the home
folks were right. They usually are.

GOSH!

You ean He in other medinms than by
word of mouth or key ol typewriter. The
wiclder of the hrash und crow quill seems
to be hard av work making the world safe
for Ananiuz.

Most of our artists, apparently, never got
to war, or, if ihey did, they ave still at it,
with no opportunity for drawing,

And when one of the leading American

. humorous papers publishes a full-page
sketch of a home-going soldier leisurely
strolling .up a gangplank, all by his lone-
some, and shaking hands with o poilu who
has sauntered down {o the dock 1o see him
off; when we see this and think back upon
our firsi going on board ship, elose forma-
tion and in a personally conducted expedi-
tion supervised by ’steen thousand officers
and non-coms and embarkation officials and
gobs and super-gobs and other dignitaries,
we feel that “art for art’s sake” may pos-
sibly bave pulled a bone. Tt should be:’

Art, for God’s sake!

US FOREIGNERS

Many of the A L.F. have already started,
. or are about lo start, upon a pilgrimage,
the gravity of which should not be nnder-
éstimated. The travel divected being mec-
essary in the military service, it has been
deemed expedient .to send a considerable
scetion of the Army to America. It may
be for years and for some it may be forever.
Perhaps there are those among us who will
never again view the consecraled rain-

s white and ax dead asi

..'
I R
i

, “isoall we have |

woned 1o their fade, |

i boy: wounded in the advauce |

G.H.Q. has refrained from  making
known the cause of this migration, bui it ix
ceriain that it would not have been under-
taken had not the exigencies of the situa-
tion demanded it. The AIF., being tra-
ditionally bound 1o America by bonds of
sentiment, has been called upon tw do iix
bit. 1t way be that the preseni troop
movement is forced upon us by some Indian
uprising near Schenceiady or Newark or
uther settlements in that vast wilderness; it
may be that our intrepid men may have fo
stews o stampede of angry buffalo, which,
the Freneh tell us, roam wild from Ver-
mont into South Carolina, snd from whose
hoofs, it is charged, is manufactured the
national American dish—canned willie.

But whatever ihe cause, let us go to do
our bit.  Furibermore, let us remember
that Americans are Amerieans, with their
own  customs  and  ideas—primitive, no
doubt, but none the less to be respected.
tven in oa land as sparsely populated as
that, it would neser do o amagonize the
Dnaiives by openly sucering at tienr peenliar
finstitutions - the Saturday night bath, the
VPhankaziving dinner, the oveasional change
{n&' underelothes, the longitudinal pants that
Pwill ner come unwrapped,  They, o, as,
Pweld s weo hnve @ certain snenking fond-
Pness for their couniry. 11 we cannol aceept
Shelr wavs, we ean ot east iolerate them.

I And let ns o with a dry eve and n nierry
fsmile, When we bid farewell o our
mademniselles, and our trench shoes, and
our cooties, atd ail that we hold most dear,
et us not bresk into hyvsteries,  We must
remember that we are soldiers,

i dapined grim

AING THE EXPERTS
now vou helong to the
Vrenty sonn the Ay witl belong
Wit are you going to do with fre

You are returning, or seon wiil return.
1o that citizen body of whivh the Arnny s
thut g servant, an employe, an instrament,
Presumably vou have devoled considerable
thou W othe good and bd qualities of
that instrament. Inoall probability von
bave eote to the enelidion thnt, if a0 de-
cent amonnt of ntiention had been paid 1w
it in times of peace, it wonltd have heen a
little readier when the world called noous
i use it.

When you go hack and bave abandoned
ax futile your original intentioh of lying in
wait, for your old top to pasie him one in

SUBPOEN
I Just

Army.
in you.

the snoot, are you going {o vanish inlo the
legginless crowd and forget all about the

£y
Arnny? Hemember, it will be pecaliarly up
to vun, both as a voler and as expert, to see
Ythat next time, If there ever is a nexi time,

tshall be found as fit and elenn and flex-
ible an instrument as work and vision can
make it.  Are you going to keep an eye on
ihe next. Congressional connitice thal sits
down to rewrite the Army legisiation ?

Adter all, it will be your Army., you know.
Wihat are vou going to do with it

UNDER DOGS

SWhy " asks o casual “ave we casuals
the undesirable of the A7 Nobody
Toves us'

Tt Jast part has a reminiseent sound.
ana plump actor, Macklin Arvbuckle
name, gained fame and fortune by and
ahinest identieal vemark.  Just as the eur-
tain went down st the finaie of one act he
wis went to groan Jdisaably, ©Oh, hell] no-
bnly loves a fat man {7
o And rien the managemoent raised his pay,
fand people sent him Howers, and preuy
sirls wrote Jetters 1o him ielling him how
dhey fust perfeetly adored chubbiness, and
e Arbuekle took on more weight and led
ife of Riley.

i

s, The under dog gets all the
from a syvmpathetic public,
while the vainglorious winner has to sneak
up the nearest alley with a canned-willie
tin tied 1o his tail

No with the cazual. He may think bis
lot i a hard one, but et him wait until he
dets home,  Nome evening he will go to call
on Her, and maybe find Her in ihe com-
pany of hix hated rival, s man who went o
Fraves in a vegular division, and stayed in
a regular division, and came home with a
vegrndar division. and evervihing, And when
his Do, gels through telling bis thrilling
tale and She calls upon him for his siory, he
van bury his face in his hands and murmur:

“Ah, woe is me! I was only & casual
I got deloused more, and M.P’d more,
and 3.0.1.°d more than any other guy in
France.  Nobody loves a casnal 1

Then as his rival, recognizing the inevita-
ble, exses toward the door, sShe will throw
herself in his arms and warble: “Oh, Ru-
pert, vou poor, dear thing. IHow you have
suffered ! "Lt me be your little casualette 1

(')hi bov!  Everybody's going to love a
casual !

PIGS IS PIGS

There is an impression, more or less cur-
reni even among our friends, that when the
candy bin of the AELF. beging fo run low,
some figure juggler on Tur Stars AND
Srrivps geis busy and replenishes it on
paper.

Men who are chealed ont of their candy
feel that they must bark somewhere, but in
this easze they are barking up the wrong
tree. The bin is actually replenished often
enough, but soon emptied again by a class
of folk whom, like the, poor, it seems we
wust ever have with us.

The much-obused candy writer of THE
STars AND Srrires last week Raid a visit
to the headquarters of the Q.M.C. at Tours.
He emerged in a very sweet frame of mind
and a story of the arrival of a ship bring-
ing 2,000,000 pounds of candy. hap-
pened Lo stog in for a minute at the Tolrs
sales commissary and while there saw one
member of the ALLF. pockel and pay for
25 pounds of candy and walk satisfied
away. A liitle later ihe sign “no eandy”
greeted a long linc of waiting men.

All of which reminds one very much of
a familiar barnyard scene in which a certain
animal gels in a certain place with all fours
and the rest clamor for the leavings.

The Army’s Poets !

i

.

WHEN THE ORDERS COME
Thuere's a boat a-ridin’ anchor
tn the jort of St Nazalre,
Ami her bow's a-facin' westward
For smine good Atlantic airg
You enn have my whole durned outfit
For 1 haven't got a care
When o 58 a-londin® eargo
For r over there.

h they taught me

r ¥ o
o thneir watered o
old left-over bders
ce finishdéd wp the busn

il there ain't no lHquor| hest

nac

Phere's n Goddess in a harbor
With 1 bugle at lher ip
And she Hows the notes of Recall
To w soldier-ladened s
And my buddy's over w
With un hottie on his hip—
And he's got it all protected
1 his happy feet shoukd siip.

n tell Marie Louisa

af. I'm off to Sandy ook,

That the lovin' .ways she tanght me
Alrt so new, to this old ¢rook-—

Thant no seeond will be issued
And she needn't eome to look.

Cause the address ain't my address
That 1 seribbled in her book.

The;

en the Heinies through,
¢h nt no attention
When 1 lny my eyes on you,

A 1
LINES TO A DISCONSOLATE
BUDDY

Well, if yowve lost your sweethenrt, Bl
Remembe
Hemembe

TSk,
re Roman pines,
¢ 2 {en
Heented like silks and sandalwond
And poppics from Cand,

: sprawling desert fieree
ith smarting light
s where we watched
f

ht;

And handis U still, old il
Hoyou o leoking ri .

uili haso'l Jost its sting,
T Laste
As venr ride home aernsy the
Coyotes make a waste

O s howliag wien back clouds
Aeoss the moon are chased.

range

s of winter winds,
othing rull,
-

s fun of
blaeh bass with a pole

- workd is full of Joy. Billy,
full of things (o see,
je, new aod beautiful
you and me—
, there are ships, okl top.
any she,
Grxe.
WHO?
Who won the w "Iis hiard to say;
Iach hag r different story,

And each will argue, yeu and nuy,
While splitting up the glory,

Now in the States, one sayve ‘twas wheat;
Another says ‘twas traclors;

And oil and cotion, lumber, meat,
Are naned ar Jerding (uctors,

“Twas ships alone, the Juckie hoars:
‘The 8.0.8. elims credit,
and the ISngi
v their members

The Y owill say ‘twas ehocolale:
Thue ofti L, snluting:

But one thing is as sure a5 fate
And nene 've heard disputing.

is puint they all agree;
stmply nothing to ii:
Whovver pul the ©'s i peace
We doughboys Jdidn't do It 3
Winstanm H, Basenl,
Py, Qoo A, 12Tth Inf,

SONG OF THE CAMIONEERS

soewdy with cheers, cursing at fears,

- buudred stoutharted esmioncers

with the cneli, pothing could guench
 courage in e ng up shells to the trench,

. ] the eup high and never suy die,

L o=ang on their camions thundering byt

Fo hell with the Huns! Spead up the gins!
1

s wmantions. tens upon tonsg
The line has not broke,

ke,

i the eup i
sang on their camions

sie,
ng by!

s for Fraw
fore other:

C,
anee,
1 g +

L the cup
Fhey sung on thelr canions

to the Somme, ranting they roam,
ver the sector, they're alwavs at home;
Fighting for fight, cursing with night,
rovsitgg in enmp antil late in the night.
il the cup bigh snd never say die,
They sang on their camions thundering by!
Davip Danna
Mallet Reserve,

1 WONDER-—
When Alexander led his marching army
Acraoss the western part of Asin’s sk
1 wander if he made them stand ins
Or if his “hard-boiled top”™ was alw

I wonder how the mes; in Bgypt,

here to fight,

! wondey if Nupoleon hud a non-com
To lead a dicty detadl every day-
Police the Alps, and pile the ten
In G.1. eans, and carry

on boulders
them away.

Of all the time I've spent in meditation,
I'm quite convinced that oven General Grant
Was huck:
Refore they put him through a cootie plant.
Crivy L, WarLrens,
Q.M.C. Detach., AP0, 101,

ODE TO AN O.D. FISH
Pensive, piseatory, pink 'un,
Tantalizer of my hunger,
Animal 1 hide to think on,
Basest sold by any monger.

Onee 1 worried not about you—
That was in my days elvilinn-—
Thought you decent like a. trout, you
Indigestible gold vill-yun,

Most despicalile of fishes,
Cast-off of the race aquatie,
Rome day I will end, my wish is,
Your tyrannic reign despotic.

Laucky thing for you I deem you
Sunk too low to be worth damnin’—
But 'l get you, make you scream—you
Thrice acursed Army salmon,
Tie BLISS.

AN INVALID'S WAIL
fieroically stirred, for the cause of right
t sailed the salty sea to fight,
But I have not fit to no great extent,
Tho' the weeks have come and the weeks have

cheeks,
yihen I enjoyed the scariet fever for weeks.

Dandruff, bone spavin, the heaves, erysip’.
And when the spring.drive’ was raising Ned

1 was pressing the springs in a feather bed,
While the boys were heating the IIun for fair
I was cheating myself at solitaire,

While my palg were lving in gore and gas

was licing to M.P.s who asks for my pass.

1
B
de_Guerre
A Red Cross wili be all I'm entitled to wear,
Woe is me!
MELVIN
ovt.,

LOSTUTTER
U.8.M.

hien they handed him his discharge

‘went. -
First I ketched the mumps, which inflated my

Oh! ¥ had everything from the eroup to the pip,

ut! When the lads come back with their Croix

UNFIT FOR SERVICE

e et esesresr et A oo
i

s

C L i,

ERER AN

Fié. Can’t R;eé\d'tlie Last Words

WHAT AN OUTFIT!

To the Editor of THIE 8TARS AND STRIPES:
1 have read with no little interest the dif-
ferent unustial records of the soldiers of the
AEF. and, while sonie of them aré good, I
am afrid 81l of your efforis in securing same
were ulinetessar¥, 4s our company alone.can
furnish some Fecords that will eelipse any of
the A.E.F.

Take tlte subjeci of basebzll. One of oif
lads from Brookliiie, 3ass, whose services
were demanded by every muiager of the two
big leagues, turned them down becatise his
Sunday school teacher didn’t believe in pio-
fessiphil ball playing. During our first stay
in the trenches ile Iuns were very much
surprised oné mofFhitig 10 seé 4 luge stand
crected between our firsy and seéeviid Hies
with a lone occupant, and they ithmedidlely
attempted to disibdge him by hurling over
shells of every cdliber, linapine their sur
prise when Harold wounld Fésth oiit 4t grab
them and, by a quick snap, relliri thein in
time for the Jerries to get the advantagé of I’
the cxplosion. After scveral atfempts the
Boche quit in disgust and every morning Har-
old would take his seat and eslmly sit and
spit derision at his baffied pursuers.

In the tnatier of leiigth uf service, 1 believe
Old Man Charlie Cogié of biit olilfii holds the
record. He enlisted i1 1560, and served wiih
honor as a machine gunner dufihg the Civil
war under General Grant. He accepted his

HEADLINES OF AYEAR AGO

From' THE STARS AND STRIPES o

April 26, 1918, .

HUN ATTACK SMASHED BY YAN.
KEE DEFENDERS—Long Encounter
Nortiiwest ¢f Toul Results in Expulsion
of Enemy from Our Lines With Heavy
Losses,

BATTLE’S NEW PHASE INDECIS-
IVE AS FIRST-—Germun Atincks Gain
Some Gronnd, But no Objective Is Won
—~—Drain on Enemy Hanpower Exceeds
Yerdun Effort.

GOLD SERVICE CHEVRONS YOR -
ALL AJEF. MEN—One for Each Half
Year—Washington Glves Coveted Dee-
oration to 2. of A. and S.0.8. Alike—
Must Show Right to Weanr Ik

GIRLS MOST IN DEMAND AS
AMERICAN MASCOTS—Fourth Week
of Campnign Brings Orphan Adeptions
up fo 60

CLEMENCEAL,
CORES AGAIN

“LE  TOMBEUR,”

SCORES AIN—Wrecker of Cnbincts
Adds Austrian Scalp to His Belt Orna-
ments.

CWELL STICK—Our Ristery Has a
Wiy of Hepeating Itself,

discharge after ihe close of the war, but im-

mediately re-enlisted after several intlensive
disputes with his wife. You would be sur-
prised at the agility of the old man, and 1t is
quite interesting to hear him tell of sviue of
his experiences during 1861-1865.

The tallest man in the service, without a
donbt, is Tommy Shinn, who is 8 feet 4%
inches, 'The reason you have never heard of
him before is beeause of his exireme sensi-
‘iveness about his height and the fact that
he never shows himself.

The shoriest man in the service is Burley
Mey, -whose actual height is 3 feet 234 inches.
e succeeded in passing the medical exam-
ination by exchanging the examining doctor’s
wlasses for a pair that possessed great mag-
nifying power. He and Tommy Shinn are
pals, and it is a pretty picture to see them
together. .

Qur entire company holds the record for
length of service in France, as we came over
a day ahead of General Pershing. It has
never been mentioned before, as we were not
supposed to arrive until after our Cowm-
mander-in-Chief,

We have one man in our company who
made 55 out of a possible 50 on the rifie range.
The last shot tore through the bull’s-eye and,
striking a rock, glanced back and went
through the bull’s-eye again.

We will have another record before we
leave France, as a truck driver who had
heard through a chaufieur at GH.Q. told one
of our wagoners that our outfit was scheduled
to follow the A.EF. home, and we can truth-
fully siate that we. were the Iast organization
to leave France.

Conrropar Tox.

To the Editorof THE STARS AND STRIPES:

In justice to all concerned, it is desired to
correct a detail (typographical error, doubt-
tess) in the article, “Defenses Broken in
Final Lunges at Line of Meuse,” bage 8, issue
of Tue Srars AND Srrires of April 11,

‘When the 5th Division forced the crossing
of the Meuse it was Company F, of the 7th
E.ngineers, that laid the first bridge over the
river and canal at Brieulles under enemy fire,
and not Company E, as stated. .

Company E could have and would have
done the work, but it was not their job, and,
although they had some carrying details as
sisting, the whole of Company I® was engaged,
and the responsibility was theirs alone.

A W, SWAN,
Maj., Engrs., Commanding.

YOU WIN

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

More dog-tag pokér. Cpl C. L. Taylor is
running the joker wild, so 1 am running the
dveuces wild and forgetting Hoyle altogether,
Under the rules of the gmme, my hand is not
foul qu it reads 2266677. In other words,

_her decision.

NO WEDDING BELLS

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

1 wish to express my appreciation of the
editorial, “Unjust Suspieion,” which appeared
in your papet on April 1L

I am now a castal and have four chevrons
equally divided oh my sleeves, 1 was In the
Infantry, but I'm a QM. new in a venercal
camp. My outfit is bome and discharged.

My sweetheart expresses sympaihy for me
in my present condition and wiShes me well
Eut she does nol think she would care for a
hushband who could not respect the girl he
had asked to be his wife. So she sald good-
bye, .

1 am not a venereal patient; have never
been one. Neither am I responsible for my
presence here. The Boche snipers are to
plame. However, | am sending her your edi-
torial in hopes that she may think betier of

S. M. T,
Hq. Ceo., Bassans.

ASK GRANDPA

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

I would apprecisie the answering of the
following two questions in your next issue of
Tie STARS AND STRIPUS: A :

Why cail an Infantryman a doughboy?

Why and where did the name “buck pri-
vate” originate? .

A. E. SANDERSON,
. Air Service.

{The word “doughboy” originated in the
Philippines. After a long march over ex-
tremely dusty roads the Infantrymen came
into camp covered with dust. The long hikes
brought out the perspiration, and the perspir-
ation mixed with the dust formed a substance
resembling dough; thercfore, their lueky
brothers, the mounted soldiers, called them
“doughboys.”

A private was called a “buek” as-far back
as the Civil War. We have no Civil War vel-
erans on the staff of THE STARS AND STRIPES,
with the exceptiom of a couple of typewriters
and an allcged aulomobile, so we give up.—
Ebrron.]

CENSORED O.K.

o the Rditor of 'THE STARS AND STRIPES!

Why is it that we second looies are the
fall guys for all the bunk you fellows on Tug
STARS AND Symrpes hand out fo the A.EF.?
I've read your columns since THE STaRS AND
STripEs came into existence, and i I remem-
ber right you started the very first issue with
reference to “the poor loole.”

i've even reached the point where T walk
down the regimental street and salute ser-
_geant majors. I'm even bawled out by cor-
porals. Why not put us into squads and put
a corporal over us? X

. A, L. Fincn,
Censored 0.K.. by

a {y}i house and 4 pair to nigger with.
. 'Grr. GeorGe L. PELTCHER.

2nd Loot, Infantry.
L. K. Johnson, .
. Corporal, Q.M. Corps,

 “TEN YEARS”

To the Edilorof THI STARS AND STRIPES:
As an addition to your story on sonic of the
odd names in the AE.F, let me add the fol-
lowing, picked from pay vouchers in the
finance office, Hq., B.S. No. 2. I will say that
these victims have all undergone the Sam-
brownelzing process, and I suppose I am
liable to treason or lése majestd or something
for taking their pames in vain, but here goes.
First comes Lieut. Winier N. Snow, of the
Air Service. I suppose that some mechanic
could remark to his companion, “Snow is in
the air”” and the latter could reply, *Yes,
Winter will be bere soon” with perfect pro-
priety, even in the middle of July. Every-
body will agree ihat the place for Licut. Wil
liam B Ford is in the Molor Transport Corps,
but were I in need of denial atiention I
should hesitate before consulting Arthur B
Hurt, 1st Lieut, D.C.

It is common knowledge thut many an
American soldier is marrying a French girl.
but L know of a captain who is Marion Nine.
T have picked up a few stray franes from
zealous pavroll clerks who were willing to
hack financially iheir conviction that a man
could not draw pay as a lieutenant and a Ser-
zeant at the same time by showing them the
voueher for Licut. Donald ., Sergeant. Along
fhie same line is the case of Lieuntenant Major,
4 rank unheard of until prefaced by Lieuten-
ant Major’s first mame of Joseph, and an
Army-Navy mixnp is the first conclusion
when one sces n Commodore who is a leu
tenant--Lieut. Commodore P. Stewart.

No officer should be broader, figuratively
speaking, than a chaplain, but even the senior
ehaplain of Base 2 is Petty—Capt. Orville B.
Petty. .
Now, how many months at extra hard labor
do vou think I oughi to get for this?
STaNLEY BARNETT,
Sgt. ist CL, QM.C.

YOU TELL EM!

To the Editor of THIS STARS AND STRIPES:
We have just finished reading that article
shat Bl Riedinger {whoever he is), of ithe
11th F.A., wrote, and it occurred (o me that
he was trying to make you feel small and giv-
ing himself a pat on the back st the same
‘ime, and you, being so modest, cannot. very
well tell Willie Wildflower where he gels off
2t So I will buit in and play the part of
big brother. R

Xow, Willie, you say you would rather push
a pen than duck shells, T suppose you told
1R the same thing. Seo heroic of you, too!
And again, Willie, it lakes a man with brains
to push said pen, and, aceording to your let-
ter, you couldn’t very well fi1l the bill And
it’s rather hard for some of us to duck all of
‘he shells, They come so fast, you knew,
will,

At one time one of your battalions was In
three kilometers of the Germans. Werent
you afraid? Why, man three kilometers puts
one back in the S.0.8. wiih six-inch How-
itzers, which, Incidentally, bad tiractors te
pull them around, o

We saw your outfit and know what it's
1ike. If wind was shells cach man could
throw a barrage alone.

We are in a 75 outfit. I shall not speak of
them. So modest, you knew, Willie. But
listen, dearie. Our Howitzers on more than
one oceasion were from four to five hundred
meters from the front lines. At Vierzy, in |
the Soissons drive, French six-Inch rifles
worked within 300 meters. I could quote in-
stances of other outfits which were up close.
But why go on? Y

Come down off your “Iwon-the-war” horse,
Bill, if you domw’t want to be made fun of.
Keep out of the papers; you haven't the right
dope.

Vi id to BEd, no hard feelings, Bill;
9 vou = That's all.

just w let you know.
just wanted to le . T. A. Murruy,
.Cpl, Battery I, 15th F.A.
e ST '
COME ON; YOU!
Yo the Editor of THR STARE AND By J1PES:
Why, do they. all knock the M.P.’s? Itse ms
that every paper we pick.up has a knogk
us, especially the new paper published in the

city of Rennes by the students attex_lding
school here..

71 4m sure any American soldier, whether
he is in the M.P.s, QM.C.’s, the S.0.8., or an¥
other outfit, is g!oing his hit.

B. BoYES,
_» Pt 24874, M.P 2o
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